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HEH, HEH? WELCOME TO THE VAULT 


OF HORROR' ONCE AGAIN I HAVE A 
CHILLING STORY TO SOOTHE YOUR 
PALPITATING HEARTS? IT'S FROM 
MY PRIVATE COLLECTION AND TAKES 
PLACE IN THE DEEP SOUTH f I THINK 
YOU’LL LIKE IT? I CALL THIS LITTLE 
^ SPINE-TINGLER.. . 


SOUTHERN 

HOSPITALITY/ 


Abner scanlon was a gigolo? because he 

SO DISLIKED WORK. . AND SINCE HE WAS SO 
HANDSOME ... HE PREYED ON RICH WOMEN, AND 
USED HIS WILES TO SLYLY DRAW MONEY FROM 


GOOD THING I LEFT 
NEW YORK. I COULD’VE 
MARRIED THAT DAME, 
BUT SHE WAS TOO OLD. 
EVEN FOR MET 




Posing as a wealthy newyork publisher, 

HE TRAVELED TO GEORGIA. ..AND THERE, BECAUSE 
HIS FUNDS WERE LOW, HE MARRIED A YOUNG GIRL 
FROM ONE OF THE SOUTH'S RICHEST CLANS. 


HEH? ABNER DIDN'T PAT HIMSELF ON THE BACK 
FOR LONG. HIS WIFE WAS BEAUTIFUL ... BUT 
NEITHER SHE NOR HER FAMILY HAD A DIME.' 
BROKE V. BROKE ?/\ BUT, DARLING, WITH ALL 



HEH.HEH' THAT WAS A SAD \ 
DAY FOR ABNER, BUT THINGS ' 
SOON QUIETED DOWN. CLAUDIA'S 
FATHER AND AUNT NEVER SO / 
MUCH AS BREATHED ANOTHER \ 
SOUTHERN-FRIED WORD ABOUT V 
THE INCIDENT. INSTEAD, THEIR \ 
LIVES SEEMED TO BE CONCERNED 
MOSTLY WITH THE GRAND AND 
GLORIOUS PAST OF 
ANCESTORS 



Abner was very unsatisfied with his lot. 

HE HADN’T MARRIED TO HELP DEFEND THE 
JACKSON HONOR.. . HE HAD WED FOR MONEY / 
AND HE SOON FOUND AN EASY WAY OF GETTING 
IT' I 




And then it was the gay 

LIFE FOR ABNER SCANLON... 


ioQo 


Nightclubs, bars, restaurants 
WINE, WOMEN, SONG. . . AND HE 
LOVED EVERY PRECIOUS MINUTE' 


But soon his money was 

GONE, AND IT WAS BACK TO 
THE PLANTATION, AND. . 



. . .WHASHA MATTER ? 

I WANNA HAVE A GOOD 
TIME' NEED MONEY... 
THASH ALL' HOCKED 
A CRUMMY OL’ 

VASE.' WHASHA DIF? 



OH, THE SHAME Of 
IT.' PAWNING AN 
HEIRLOOM THAT 
WAS HANDED DOWN 
FROM GRANDFATHER: 


AND CAROUSING 
ABOUT THE TOWN' 
DRINKING.' YOU, SUH, 
HAVE DISGRACED THE 
NAME OF JACKSON', 







HEH, HEH.HEH ? WELL, AUNT 
MARTHA'S FUNERAL WAS A 
QUIET AFFAIR. CLAUDIA ANO 
HER FATHER SAID NOTHING 
ABOUT WHAT HAD CAUSED 
AUNT MARTHA'S DEATH TO 
SAFEGUARD THE JACKSON 
REPUTATION? THEN SOME 
DAYS LATER... 




Fearing tor her safety, and aware of the 

DANGER TO THE JACKSON REPUTATION, CLAUDIA 
REMAINED SILENT. AFTER THE BURIAL, ABNER'S 
OUTLOOK BRIGHTENED. 


/ SHUT UP? IF YOU TELL 
ONE WORD ABOUT WHAT 
HAPPENED, YOU'LL DIE 
TOO? BESIDES... THE S 
SCANDAL WOULD RUIN 
THE FAMILY’S HONOR? j 


TO THE ATTIC? 

^ THERE’S A LOT OF THINGS 
UP THERE THAT I CAN 
SELL? HA? HA? AND NO ) 
ONE CAN STOP ME ? J 


ABNER? WHERE 
ARE YOU GOING? 


I THINK I’LL SELL THIS WHOLE 


WONDER WHAT I SHOULD ~ 
SELL FIRST? THERE’S A LOT 
OF ANTIQUES HERE THAT ^ 
OUGHT TO BRING A GOOD M 
PRICE... 


AH? LET’S SEE? OH? THERE’S 
THE PAINTING OF OLD “SOUR- 
PUSS JACKSON"? HIM AND HIS 
FANCY SWORD? FMPFF? BET IT 
WAS NEVER OUT OF ^ 

ITS SHEATH? 


PLANTATION ? YEAH? WHO CAN 
STOP ME? OUGHT TO GET 
QUITE A WAD FOR THIS 
DUMP? HMMM ... 


Alone in her room, claudia suddenly 

STIFFENED AS AN AGONIZING SCREAM PIERCED 
THE MORBID STILLNESS OF THE HOUSE- 


SURE? AFTER I COLLECT 
ON THIS PLACE, I’LL GET A 
QUICK DIVORCE, AND THEN... 
EH? WHAT’S THAT NOISE? 


' HEAVENS? THAT 
SCREAM CAME FROM 
THE ATTIC? . 






Quickly, she flashed the light around the 

ATTIC UNTIL IT CAME TO REST ON THE FAINTING. 
SHE STEPPED BACK, STUNNED... FOR GENERAL 
SEBASTIAN CORNELIUS JACKSON SEEMED TO 
BE SMILING... AND HIS SWORD WAS GONE.' 

THE SCABBARD IN THE PAINTING WAS NOW... 

EMPTY ' 




HEH, HEH? WELL, HUSH MAH MOUTH ' IF THAVS 
SOUTHERN HOSPITALITY, I THINK I'LL LIVE IN 
CANADA? POOR ABNER (AND HE WAS POOR, 
WASN'T HE?) WOULDN'T BELIEVE THAT 
SOUTHERNERS REALLY DO DEFEND THEIR 
HONOR, BUT HE FINALLY SOT IT INTO HIS 
HEAD.' THE OLD GENERAL MADE IT A POINT 
TO TEACH HIM ? HEH f HEH ? WELL, I HOPE YOU 
ENJOYED MY TALE ? 
NOW, IF YOU FEEL 
LIKE BEING BORED, 
TURN THE PAGE AND 
READ A STORY BY 
THAT POWDER-PUFF, 
THE CRYPT- KEEPER? 



f HERE'S A DELIGHTFUL TALE THAT I'M SURE WILL MAKE THE HAIRS ON THE BACK OF TOUR NECK CRAWL? 
IT'S A CHILLER- 01 LLEF SPECIFICALLY DESIGNED TO FREEZE THE BLOOD IN YOUR VEINS? FROM MYWLST 
COLLECTION OF TERROR-TALES THAT I KEEP HERE IN THE ORYRT, I.. .THE CRYPT-KEEPER. . . CHOOSE TH 
SPINE-TINGLING YARN I CALL.. 


Night covers the sleeping city? it shrouds the 

DARK STREETS AND DESERTED ALLEYS LIKE A VELVET 
BLANKET? HERE AND THERE A MOTH-HOLE OF TWINK- 
LING LIGHT MARS THE BLACKNESS? ONE OF THESE 
LIGHTS SHINES FROM AWINOOWOFTHE BUILDING 
MARKED 'NORTON PHARMACEUTICAL SUPPLY CO.' 
INSIDE, TWO MEN FACE EACH OTHER. 


NO, CHARLES? I WON'T 'y YOU'RE NOTHING BUT 
DO IT? IT'S CRIMINAL f J SPINELESS COWARD, 

A HOWARD? YOU'VE GOT 

\ NO BACKBONE f s, 






CHARLES' YOU CAN CALL ME A 
SPINELESS JELLY-FISH ..you 
CAN CALL ME A COWARD WITH NO 
BACK -BONE. .you CAN CALL ME 
ANYTHING YOU LIKEM WILL NOT , 
LET YOU DILUTE OUR INSULIN 
OUTPUT TO MEET THIS ORDER AND j 
THAT'S FINAL f NOW, I'M LATE 
FOR MY TRAIN f I'LL BE OUT 
OF TOWN FOR THE NEXT 
FEW OATS.' 





HOWARO NORTON, BIOCHEMIST IN CHARGE OF DRUG 
PRODUCTION FOR THE NORTON 
COMPANY, TURNS FROM HIS 








The trial is swift.' the evidence against 

HOWARD IS UNDENIABLE.' HE HAD BEEN IN CHARGE! 
'HE 1 HAD 'SIGNED' THE PRODUCTION ORDER.' HE MUST 
BE GUILTY.' HOWARD REMAINS SILENT THROUGHOUT 
THE PROCEEDINGS.. .RESIGNED.. . 



I. . AND SO I SAY ror CHARLES WAS RIGHT.' HE 
|YOU, LADIES AND r 1 CALLED ME SPINELESS . . . A 
GENTLEMEN OF / JELLY- FISH.' WELL, MAYBE I 
[THE JURY... t AM f I MUST BE' IF I WEREN’T.. 

I’D F/OHT THIS. . . THIS __ 
HMKk FRAME- UP.' _«-af 






Yes' ten years is a long time' plenty of time for 


Yes, THE JUOGE SENTENCES HOWARD 
NORTON TO FROM TEN TO TWENTY 
years' that's a LONS TINE f 
TIME FOR A MAN TO THINK... TO 
PUN. ..TO SNOW BITTEN... 


And so. Howard Norton goes to work in the prison 







O-O-O-CHf WHAT WAS 


COMPOUND I DEVELOPED, 

, CHARLES ? IT IS RATHER 
V POWERFUL ' / 


IT DISSOLVES CALCIUM 
AND PHOSPHOROUS / 
SALTS? YOU KNOW... 

WHAT BONES ARE J nt 
l. MADE OF? y ,M 






Suddenly, the rigidity leaves 
CHARLES' BODY AND HE COLLAPSES 
TO THE FLOOR - A MASS OF FLESH ... 


W NOW, I AM NOT 
\ THE SPINELESS \ 

\ back-boneless \ 

{ OHE, CHARLES? J 
WW ARE.' 


——I NOW 

YOU ARE 
A JELLY- 
FISH. 
CHARLES? 


Howard gazes at the mound of 

QUIVERING FLESH BEFORE HIM ? HIS 
THOUGHTS GO BACK TO THE DAYS 
WHEN HE WAS A CHILD, AT THE BEACH- 
WHEN HE WOULD ACCIDENTALLY 
CRUSH A SLIMY JELLY-FISH UNDER 
HIS BARE FOOT? HE SHUDDERS... 
CLENCHES HIS FISTS AND- 


HEH.HEH? WELL.THAT'3 MY 
LITTLE OFFERING FOR YOUR CON- 
TEMPLATION, DEAR REAOER? YES, 
THERE WERE HO HARD FEEL! NOS 
ANYMORE /IN FACT, AFTER 
HOWARD HAD REMOVED HIS SHOES 
AND SOCKS, CHARLES FELT 

QUITE SOFT TO 
HIM? HOWARD 
WASTED NO TIME? 
BESIDES, IT WAS 
GETTING LATEf 
HE HAD TO 
STEP ON IT f 
'BYE NOW? SEE 
YOU IN MY OWN 
IV BOOK, TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT. 
I'LL RETURN YOU 
NOW TO MY FELLOW 
SHOULUNA TIC, THE 
VAULT- KEEPER^ 


T HE GLASS FALLS TO THE FLOOR AND SHATTERS ? 
CHARLES GRASPS THE TABLE FOR SUPPORT? HIS BODY 



THIS IS THE STORY OF 
THE NIGHT THAT KATHY'S 


Kathy stood in the back yard near the wood-pile 

AND LOOKED AT THE WORLD THROUGH TEAR-FILLED 
EYES' HE HAD HIT HER AGAIN... HER MEAN OLD STEP- 
FATHER HAD HIT HER AGAIN... PT I 111 ' •i l T^ T T 


LOOK AT HER... STANOING THERE, 
SNIVELING LIKE A BABY lr i -p i r 
Vrr LITTLE BRAT... W I l U 



I Martin spun around at the 
[sound OF ETHEL'S VOICE ... T~ 


WELL, IF YOU MUST 
KNOW... IT'S BECAUSE, 
SHE LOOKS SO 
MUCH LIKE JOHN , | 
YOUR FIRST 
t HUSBAND.' I 


A I HEARD YOU 
BEATING KATHY? 
S I COULDN'T r 

[STAND it f J 


YOU? EVEN 
k THOUGH HE'S 
DEAD. YOU'RE 
JEALOUS OF 
S HIM f j 


|0UTSIDE, KATHY DRIED HER EYES WITH A TINY CLENOCG 
■FIST f THE SOUEAK OF MRS. THAUMATURGE'S ROCKER ORIFT- 
|EO ACROSS THE STILL AFTERNOON AIR ?OLD, CROTCHETY 
IMRS. THAUMATURGE ? KATHY WAS AFRAID OF MRS. THAU- 
MATURGE... HER WRINKLED SKIN. ..HER STRINGY HAIR... 
[HER TOOTHLESS GRIN ? THROUGH A CRACK IN THE BOARD 
| FENCE, KATHY PEEKED AT THE OLD WOMAN... 


SHOULDN'T I BE? YOU 


DON'T FOOL ME, ETHEL? I M. 
KNOW YOU STILL LOVE M 
HIM ? I KNOW YOU NEVER ^ 
LOVED ME... THAT YOU ONLY m 
MARRIED ME FOR SECURITY f 


TAKE IT OUT ON 
V KATHY ? J 


'DON'T PEER at me through fences, 
I CHILD ? IF YOU WANT TO GET A VJl 
\600D LOOK . ..COME ON OVER' )//| 


Kathy shivered behind the board fence? 'she 

MUST BE A WITCH? HOW DID SHE KNOW I WAS WATCH- 
ING HER?' SHE WONDERED? SUDDENLY SHE SENSEO HER 
STEPFATHER BEHIND HER... HIS HEAVY BREATHING... 
HIS FAMILIAR ODOR. 


HER STEPFATHER HAD WARNED HER ABOUT MRS. j 
THAUMATURGE? HE'D CALLED HER A WITCH.' ONCE , HE I 


, DADDY ?NO?) 


I'LL CALL OVER 

MRS. THAUMATURGE? SHE'S A 
WITCH f SHE'LL TAKE YOU_^| 
AWAY' SHE'LL BAKE YOU... «■! 
IN HER OVEN... 


YES, DADDY! 





Mrs. blackson was a very sick woman' kathy had 

LISTENED BEHIND THE DOOR THE DAY THE OOCTOR 

HAD WARNED HER MOTHER ... IT 

• \I...I UNDERSTAND. ]l 

DOCTOR' 


After she had carried the heavy logs into the 

HOUSE. KATHY RUSHEO UPSTAIRS TO HER MOTHER'S 
ROOM' MOTHER WAS THE ONLY ONE WHO LOVED KATHY' 
SHE HAD NO OTHER FRIENDS' AND SHE COULD HARDLY 
EVEN REMEMBER HER REAL DADDY NOW...^— — — — • 


STAY IN BED, MRS. BLACKSON' 
ANY UNDUE EXCITEMENT jmT 
ANXIETY ...MIGHT PROVE fKKa 
mrr FATAL' 


DOCTOR... KATHY? I... I'VE 4 
f ...HAD. ..ANOTHER ATTACK ?J 


When kathy came back to the house with the 


Kathy's eyes filled with tears' they ran down 
HER CHEEKS. ..WASHING CROOKED WHITE TRAILS 
IN THE BLACK SMUDGES' KATHY FLUNG HERSELF ON HER 
KNEES AND LAY HER HEAD ON HER MOTHER'S HEAVING 
CHEST- 


DOCTOR, HER MOTHER WAS DEAD. 


I'M SORRY, MARTIN' 
THERE WAS NOTHING 
r I COULD DOfjfl 


OF COURSE. 
DOCTOR? 


OH. MOMMY' MOMMY? 
PLEASE, DON'T OIE... DON'T 1 
DIE AND LEAVE ME..: BaW 

m PLEASE... y—j. 


KATHY...GASP... PLEASE. 
HURRY . CALL THE... — 
GASP... DOCTOR... 


After the funeral, kathy's stepfather seemed 

TO TREAT HER EVEN MORE CRUELLY THAN BEFORE ? 
SHE WAS ALL ALONE? HER STEPFATHER WOULD GO 
OFF TO WORK AND LEAVE HER TO SHIFT FOR HERSELF? 
OF COURSE, THERE WERE THINGS TO DO...THE FLOORS- 
THE WASHING-DUSTING. ..MOPPING.. CARRYING WOOO... 


KATHY?THAT YOU 
BY THE WOODPILE? 




Kathy and mrs. thaumaturge became very friendly 
IN THE NEXT FEW WEEKS? KATHY POURED OUT HER 
HEART TO THE OLD WOMAN, AND FELT RELIEVED' SHE 
WOULD VISIT MRS. THAUMATURGE EVERY DAY.. 


At FIRST KATHY WAS AFRAID TO GO' BUT LONELINESS 
IS EVEN MORE FRIGHTENING FOR AN EIGHT YEAR OLD' 
SO. 


EAT IT, CHILD' IT'S GOOD? 
MAOE IT MYSELF' SIT M 
[ DOWN- WE’LL TALK? M 


SOHETHIHS, OHXLOt SOME- 
, THING SPECIAL .' A - 
SUPPPISE... FOR YOU.' J 


I TOLD YOU TO 


STAY AWAY FROM 
THAT OLD CRONE, 
DIDN'T I? SHE'S , 
BAD' she's a 

witch' 4m 


(l...I FORGOT, 
DADDYfl WAS 
"WATCHING MRS. 
THAUMATURGE... 
► COOKING... 


Old MRS. THAUMATURGE THRUST HER GNARLED ARM 


OVER THE BOARD FENCE. 


YARO FOR THE WOOD-f 


A DOLL. 


DADDY SAYS I 
MUSTN'T GO NEAR 
YOU ANYMORE? 
DADDY SAID HE'LL 
WHIP ME IF I DO' 


KATHY, 
CHILD? I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU? I HAVE YOUR h, 
SURPRISE FINISHED? 


WELL, HERE'S YOUR 
■ SURPRISE, ANYWAY? 




Kathy had never had a doll' she 


Kathy giggled as she stuoied 


A smile spread across old MRS. 


THAUMATURGE'S WRINKLED MCE AS 
SHE WATCHED KATHY DANCE HAPPILY 
ACROSS THE YARD AND INTO THE 
HOUSE WITH HER PRIZE... 


IT... DOES... 
DOESN'T IT! 
A LITTLE.. 


LOOKS... A LITTLE 
UYX...MX FATHER!, 
TEE-HEE... Jfl 


' NEVER EAT 
W. NEVER.' 
I'LL LOVE IT, 
TALWAYS' T 


That afternoon, kathy played with her doll.' she 


Kathy hid the doll.ano went downstairs? her 
STEPFATHER WAS FURIOUS ( HE RAVED AND RANTED... 
WHIPPED HER... AND THEN, 


LOST TRACK OF THE TIME ' SUD DENLY. SHE HEARD THE 
DOOR OPEN DOWNSTAIRS... 


BUT, DADDY... I'M 
-r HUN6RY.' -r 


00 TO YOUR ROOM? YOU'l 


DADDY'S HOME.' AND 1 1 
DIDN'T FINISH MY 
gr CHORES' 


Suddenly the night air was shattered by an 


Kathy went to her room.' the gnawing pains of 

HUNGER CLAWED AT HER LITTLE STOMACHf SHE HEARD 
HER FATHER GO OUT INTO THE WOODSHED' SHE HEARD 
THE SINGING OF THE BIG ROUND SAW AS IT SPUN... 
FASTER.. FASTER t IT WAS SAFE .' DADDY WAS CUTTING 
WOOD' SHE GOT OUT THE CANDY DOLL...CARESSED IT 


EAR-SPLITTING SCREAM. 


/jUST ONE LITTLE BITE... * 
JUST A LITTLE ONE?ITWONT 
V SPOIL YOU... I 'W'mfi' 





The hand., .the left hand of the 

DOLL. . .THE SAME HAND AS THE ONE 
HE HAD ACCIDENTLY AMPUTATED. . . 
WAS M/SS/NS... T 1 


MOUTH, AND SWIFTLY BIT ITS HEAD 
OFF? IT WAS TASTY CARAMEL? SHE 
STARED AT HER FATHER .. WIDE- 
EYED... WHILE SHE CHEWED... 


NO? IT'S 
)MINE? IT'S 
' NOT EVIL? 
IT'S ONLY 
CANDY... 

[see? j 


s/ve it to Me/ 

GIVE IT TO ME, i 
QUICKLY / IT'S 

ev/L.^m 


NO, DADDY? 
NO? IT'S 
-CANDY... 


SEE... IT- S ONLY 
CANDY? DADDY... 
to DADDY. . . A 


Mrs. THAUMAT- 
URGE SMILED AS 
SHE GAZED AT 
THE HEADLESS 
CANDY DOLL IN 
KATHY'S HAND.. . 


FINISH FOR A STORY, EH, DEAR 
READER ? IT CERTAINLY WAS A 
MOUTHFUL TO SWALLOW . . . 
FOR CATHY, THAT IS? OH, BY THE 
WAY? IF YOU'RE WONDERING 

WHAT HAPPeNFD 
TO 

HER LOVIN' STEP- 
J FATHER D/eO, RE5?| 
7h®^JLeASY' OLD MRS. I 
/ V®T>?»THAUMA tur GE 4 

k I vQfaa \adoptfd her? | 

111 i\\Sm7 RIGHT NOW, SHE'S 
lKl%V»W GIVING KATHY 
Mtl\ M FLY/ NS LESSONSA 

A bnoom/ mo 

►ASSISI NOW, I'LL TURN YOuj 
OVER TO THAT Jj 
•^ZSSM'-'n OTHER BROOM- 

pilot 7NS OU WITCH! 


ROOM? SHE WENT DOWNSTAIRS, ACROSS THE BACK YARD, 
AND UP MRS. THAUMATURGE'S PORCH STEPS? AS SHE 
OPENED THE DOOR, SHE GULPED DOWN THE LAST OF THE 
CARAMEL HEAD... 



'HEE.HEE SO THAT NURSERY TALE THE VAULT- KEEPER JUST TOLD YOU WAS SUPPOSED TO BE A HORROR 
STORY. EH? HNMMPH.' I’M SURE YOU WERE ALL BORED TO DEATH .' NOW IF YOU REALLY WANT A GOOD < 
HORROR TALE... NOT A CHILDRENS FAIRY TALE... COME IN .' COME INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR.' I AM 
THE OLD W/TOH.' MY CAULDRON IS FILLED TO THE BRIM WITH AN EVIL BREW' ITS CONTENTS ARE BUB- * 
BLINO AND STEAMING ’ SO SIT DOWN ON THAT BED OF NAILS OVER THERE AND I'LL DISH OUT A V 

POINTED TALE... A TALE I CALL... 


My story beqins' 


JUST outside a small mid-west- 
ern TOWN r IT IS NIGHT f THE MOON HANGS LOW IN THE 
SPRING SKY f ITS REFLECTION SHIMMERS ON THE 
WATERS OF A PLACID LAKE .'UNDER A GNARLED OAK 
TREE, A WOMAN STANDS SOBBING QUIETLY, GAZING 
OUT OVER THE STILL WATER... 




v Lillian was young when she married 

] WALDO AN3LEY/ PROBABLY TOO YOUNG.' 
f NINETEEN/ WALDO WAS THIRTY- THREE AT 
\ THE TIME/ LILLIAN WAS INFATUATED WITH 


TkLT WAS SIXTEEN YEARS AGO / 
LILLIAN AND WALDO WERE VERY 
HAPPY AFTER THE WEDDING/THE 
FIRST SIX MONTHS. . THAT IS/ 
THEN... 



It was the thiro time in a month that 

WALOO HAD DONE THIS / LILLIAN WAS OIS- 
BUSTED.* WALDO'S AGE WAS SHOWING. ■ ■ f f 


TIRED/ YOU'RE ALWAYS TIRED f TyOU'RE 
WELL I'm TOUMOfl WANT TO / RIGHT, 
HAVE FUN. . . ENJOY MYSELF / LILLIAN/ 


Lillian went / she went to the dance alone / but she 

WASN'T ALONE LONG/ SOON SHE WAS DANCING WITH YOUNG. 



/ boOR LILLIAN.' WITH WALDO HELPLESS. AMD MOSER 
I BECKON Ikfl, SHE WAS IN AN AWFUL QUANDRY? WHAT TO 


They were had about each other. . .those two? 

AND SO, LILLIAN MADE UP HER MIND TO TELL 
WALDO THE WHOLE STORY? BUT BEFORE SHE 
COULD SET UP ENOUGH COURAGE, WALD O BEC AME 
SERIOUSLY ILL 


IT'S A CRIPPLING FORM OF POL/Cft 
LILUAN? WHEN IT ATTACKS A MAN J 
WALDO'S AGE, IT MEANS ONLY 
ONE THING. . PARALYSIS f 





The next night they were there, under the i 

GNARLE D OAK TRE E BY THE LAKE, IN EACH O THER'S 
^^f^/uH, ROGER... 'Wi- FIVE YEARS... J 
ROGER... FIVE LONG YEARS... 


^NO, ROGER .' I 
CAN'T ' HE • 
NEEDS ME • 
BUT, PLEASE... 
DON'T TALK' 


[MAKE UP FOR 
THOSE FIVE 
LON 6 YEARS' 
, KISS HE... 1 


”li llian ... 
DARLING' 


THEN, YOU 
\STILL WON'T. 


|love' BUT SOON. 
ALMOST OVER... f 


And then he was gone... and lillian was alone 

ONCE MORE... ALONE WITH WALDO... WITH NOTHING TO 
LOOK FORWARD TO, ..NOTHING FOR FIVE. LONG YEARS..., 


PLEASE... JUST ONE MORE 
KISS' IT HAS TO LAST 
L SO LONG... , 


nloOK AT ME' NURSING AN 
INVALID HUSBAND... AT - 
TWENTY-FIVE- y*// 


I/THIEK 



T HE YEARS DRAGGED ON ' ONE...TWO 
—THREE ...FOUR. ..FIVE YEARS WENT 
BY' AND THEN, ONCE MORE, LILLIAN 
AND ROGER WE RE TOGETHER... 
^""""dARLINgT^ ^^^ILLIAnT*''^*' 


A FEW ECSTATIC HOURS OF HAPPI- 
NESS, AND THEN... .. — 

— SO SOON... 

r l'VE...GOTTO SO SOON... 

BE GOING, LILLIAN' 


LIKE ALWAYS' ~ 
BUT LETS NOT 
TALK, OARLINGf 


LILLIAN' YOU'RE - 
THIRTY f YOU'RE «j 
GETTING ON... WE'RE 
BOTH GETTI NG ON 
IN YEARS' I... 


ALL RIGHT, LILLIAN f VV PROMISE HE, ROGER 
I'LL COME BACK AGAIN... J PROMISE HE YOU'LL 
ST IN FIVE YEARS... COME f YOU'RE ALL I... 

^ K LIVE FOR.' 


Tr WAS OVER 'ROGER WENT AWAY AGAIN' ANOONC? 
MORE THE YEARS BEGAN TO CRAWL BY f ONE...T WO... 
BUT THEN- / * >✓-* 

**/lS HE T HIS HEART MUSCLES ARE 
VERY BAD, DOCTOR? ) GOING f HE'S... DYING, LILLIAN 



{Lillian waited a reasonable amount 

\ AFTER WALDO'S DEATH. 





Lillian's puny fists bend against Roger's TAT- 
TERED CHEST AS HE DRA WS HER TO HIM...-. 


Confused... bewildered. ..the corpse of roger kane 

, TRIES TO COMFORT THE HYSTERICAL SCREAMING WOMAN.. 


DON'T YOU... LOVE ME 
ANYMORE, LILLIAN? 


^Suddenly, the screaming stops' lillian sobs 

f QUIETLY, STARING AT THE DECOMPOSED FACE SO 

L THAT'S BETTER' ISN'T IT? 


Poor lillian' she recognizes roger, now' she 

SEES HIM CLEARLY... NOT THE UGLY, ROTTING HULK 4 
1 BEFORE HER- BUT AS HE WAS... LONG AGO... 


ROGER'. 


The shock has been too much 

FOR LILLIAN' SHE HAS GONE COM- 
PLETELY OUT OF HER MIND'SHE IS 
STARK RAVIN G MAD > _^^^--^ 
^H, ROGER DEAREST' ' I 

, WE'RE TOGETHER, NOW ... ^ 
’ FOR ALWAYS? KISS ME... J ^ 


T HE NIGHT DRAGS ON, AND DAYT> 
DAWNS OVER THE LAKEf UNDER 
THE OLD GNARLED OAK ARE TWO 
BODIES ...ONE, A SMILING LADY, 
RECENTLYDECEASED...THE OTHER, 
A PUTRID, DECAYED, GRINNING 
GENTLEMAN, LONG DEAD... MM 


HEE.HEEf I HOPE YOU ENJOYED THIS 
EMBRACING YARN 'DEAR ROGER 
CERTAINLY KEPT HIS PROMISE, DIDN'T! 
HE? HE CAME BACK IN FIVE YEARS j 
AS HE SAID HE WOULD, EVEN IF HE I 
HAD TO DIG HIMSELF UP OUT OF A / 
GRAVE TO DO IT' ANO LILLIAN? V 
WELL, LILLIAN WAS CRAZY TO SEE ' 
HIM, WASN'T SHE? ’BYE NOW'SEE 
YOU IN MY OWN BOOK ... ' THE ( 
HA UNT OF FEAR f 


, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THE 
(STORIES IN THIS BOOK? SENI 
VYOUR COMMENTS TO- 
\ THE VAULT OF HORROR 


WEST PLAINS I 


